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Tlx ntoft lamentahle Tragedie 

Towards Vhoebm lodging»fuch a wagoner 

As ^hmm wou Id whip you to the weft, 

And bring in clowdic night immediately. 

Spread thy cjofc curtainc loue-pcrforroing night, 

That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and %omc* 

Lcape to thefc armes,vnt«t)kt of and vnlccnc, 

Loucrs can fee to do their amorous rights* 

And by their owne bcwtics,or if leue be blind, 

It beft agrees with night,come ciuill night, 

Thoufobcrfutcd matron all in blacke, 

And learne me how to loofc a winning match, 

Plaide for a pairc of ftainleffe maydenhoods. 

Hood my vnmand bloudbaytingin my checkes, 

With thy blacke mantle,till ftrangc loue grow bold, 

Thinkc true loue afted firoplc modeftie: 

Come nigh^comc Rvmeo y covnc thou day in night, 

For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night, 

Whiter then new fnow vpon a Rattens backer 

Come gentle night, come lc uing black browd nighfe 

Giuemc my %omeo y ^nd when I fha 11 die, 

Take him and cut him out in little ftarrcs, 

And he will make the face cf heauen fo fine, 

That all the world will be in loue with night* 

And pay no worfhip to the ganfh Sun* 

O I hauc bought the manfion of a loue, 

But not poffeft it,and though I am fold*. 

Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day t 

As is the night before fomc feftiual 1, 

To an impatient child that hath new robes 

And may not wcare thcm,0 here comes ray Nurfel 

Enter Nurfe with cords* 
And (he brings newes, and euery tongue that fpcaks 
But Romcosmmc, fpeakes hcauenly eloquence : 
Now Nurfe, what newes? what haft thou there*, 
The cords that %o motixd thee fetch* 



1 

Nur Aweraday^ecsdead^eesdca^hccsdead, 
W care # vndoneLady, arc vndon^. 
Alack the day^esgone,heeskild,hee$ dead. 

jfc Canhcauenbcfocnuious2 

Nnr %pmeoc*n> 
Thou^hhcaucncannot.Oi?^M^, 

Whoeuerwouldhauethoughtit^W 
In Whatdmcll art thou thatdoft torment methus? 
This torture fhould be rored in dtfmall hell, 
Hath Romeo flame bimfelfc* fay thou but I, 
And that bare vo well I (hall poy fon more 
Then the death art ing eye ot Cockatrice, 
Iamnotl.ifthercbefuchanl. 
Or thofc eyes (ho t,that makes thee anfwerc I • 
If he be flainc fav I,or if not,no. 
Bricfe/oundsjdeterrainemy weak orwo. 

Nur. I faw the wound,I fa w it with mine eyes* 
God fauc the markchcre on his manly brcft, 
A piteous coarfc,abloudicpiteouscoarfc, 
Pale, pale as afhe$,all bedawbdein bloud, 
All in goarcbloud,! founded at the fight. 
Ift.O break my hart,poore banckrout break at ODC^ 
To prifon eycs',ncrc lookc on libertie. 
Vile earth too earth refigne^nd motion here. 
And thou and Romeo preiTc on hcauie beare* 

Nur. O Tybak,Tjbah,\hc beft friend I hadj> 
O curtcousT^^jhoneft Gentleman* 
That cucr 1 Ihould Iiuc to fee thee dead.. 

/«. What ftorme is this that blowcs fo contrand 
Is Romeo flaughtrcd* and is Tybalt dead? 
My dcateft Cozen, and my dearer Lord* 
Then dreadfull Trumpet found the generall doorne* 
For who is liuing.if thofe two are gone* _ . p 
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